99 DUNEKERLEY & FRANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on FOX'S 
PR x FOR A RAINY D A Celebrated ELASTIC FRAMES, They are unequalled for Quality, 
@ Durability, and Price.—7, Swan St., New Cross, Manchester. 


BEA DEOERX)'’ Ss 


‘PATENT 


- / VOWEL” WASHING, WRINGING, & MANGLING MACHINES, ' 


Are the Most Useful, Durable, ina Permanently Satisfactory. 


THOMAS BRADFORD & CO., 


Only Manchester Depdts :— 


CATHEDRAL STEPS, AND CRESCENT IRONWORKIS, SALFORD. 


Vienna, 1873, 
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Royal Exchange Tailoring Co. Limited, \ 


ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 
Cc. BANCROFT, FROM LONDON, MANAGER. 
CHEVIOT SUITS FROM £8. 8s. THE MODEL TROUSERS 16s. AND 218. _ 


Publishing Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street.) (Price One Penny. 


MILES’ SCOTCH CHEVIOT SUITS, 3 Guineas; MILES’ BLUE SERGE SEA-SIDE SUITS, £2. 15s. 
MILES’ FISHING, Y ACHTING, & SHOOTING SUITS, £3. 3s. & £2. 15s.; MILES’ Superior Quality White LINEN VESTS, all sizes, 8s. 64. each. 
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LATEST NOVELTY IN PHOTOGRAPHY. 


THE ACADEMY PORTRAIT 


Registered by WARWICK BROOKES. 


SEE SPECIMENS AT CATHEDRAL STEPS. 











TH FE, MOROCCO VIGNETTE. 


R. BANKS, of 73a, Market Street, and 73, Alexandra Road, 


HAS JUST INTRODUCED INTO HIS STUDIO 


THE MOROCCO VIGNETTE, 
QUEE A NOVELTY. SEE SPECIMENS IN RECEPTION ROOM. 











THE HITBY AND SCARBORO’ JET DEPOT 


41, DEANSGATE, & EXCHANGE BUILDINGS, & SCARBORO’. 


THE REAAIL WHHiTSz cf sa 


CAN BE HAD AT THE ABOVE ESTABLISHMENT. 


JET ORNAMENTS OF ALL KINDS MADE, MATCHED, AND REPAIRED. 


The only Jet Ornament Manufacturer in the City. 





“ARCADE HOTEL, 


65, MARKET STREET, 2, SWAN COURT, & 24, NEW CANNON STREET. 


Now Open to the Public with every conventenos of a Day Hotel. 


DINNERS ‘then vast amnt 12 TILL S. 


Cold Meats, Chops, Steaks, dc., at any hour. Wines, Spirits, Ales, Stouts, Cigars, de, of the Best Quality 


N.L.—A large and cowmodious SMOKE ROOM, fitted wp with every convenience, 
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PERAMBULATOR ‘MANUFACTURER. 


PERAMUBULATORS, Strong and Durable—Single, 18s. 6d.; Double, 22s. 6d. 
WITH BRASS JOINTED HOOD— Single, 30s.; Double, 35s. 


(LD PERAMBULATORS REPAIRED, RENOVATED, OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


GEORGE SMITH, 159, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER. 








WILSON STREET CARRIAGE WORKS, 


STOCKPORT ROAD, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 
JOSHPEH SHAW, 


late Foreman to Messrs, Cocxsnoor & Co., begs most respectfully to inform the public that he has taken the above Works, 
and intends to carry on the business of 


CARRIAGE BULLDER 


IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
Having been ee of twenty years with Messrs. Cocxsnoor & Co., most of which time he has had the Management of the Carriage Department, 
he feels confident that any orders entrusted to his care will give that satisfaction which will secure continued patronage. 


ESTIMATES FOR REPAIRS, &c., GIVEN. 





HATS. HATS. HATS. OYSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS!) GUINEA GOLD WEDDING RINGS. 
} First arrival of drapes 
FOR STYLE AND ECONOMY, | DUTCH OYSTERS ©. HUGHES, 
WHILE S°s. This season 3; eqnal to London Natives) also daily sup ply 
a ws, soeuin ROAD. Tranmplntet Amann gut English ten om ve oom WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER, 
’ 





.| Aaron Howard, Fish Market, Market Place. 79, OLDHAM STREET, 
\[ESERS. BRUCE, Next of Kin and| G REAT TRADES UNION - M “ 
A Foreign Law Agency Offices. x DEMONSTRATION. ANCHESTER. 
6, WELLINGTON ST, STRAND, LONDON, W.C, | The only BANNERS spoken of by the Press were those | : 
UNCLAIMED PROPERTY: It is not generally known but | emanating from the Studio of : = 
there ere matry Ss lying unclaimed ee S @ZiAaik & C Ma. i Srih NSBY, 
(reat Britain, America, India, and the British Colonies, left) Secretaries of Societies, before ordering Banners, should 
persons dying either abroad, intestate, or without any | Inspect those now in progress at ») i) 
hnown direct legal issue. Wills ‘and all matters of record | 215, DEANSGATE, near Peter Street. GUN & I ISTOL MAKER, 
oe for and official — fy also Be gay - Price Lists or Designs post- free. p 
marriages,and deat: igrees compiled and a FLAGS OF ALL NATIONS ON SALE OR HIRE. 
mmisite evidence for substantiating the same proctred ; - 1 1, H A N G | N G D | TC H 


freign law agency business,such asprocuring copies of legal —_—_—— 

tetas ob Sane rege epic eg| PATENT ELASTIC INDIARUBBER-TYRED WHEELS. aE 
ves in a rts of the w undertaken ; procure our 

Index iy ilemeed’ past free, 18 stamps. A . we A R Pp E R 3 


Nore.—Messrs. B. may beconsulted daily upon all matters 


vhinng confidence combined with experience. Private ar: - AIWALLD Carriage and Perambulator _ BEETLES, BEETLES, BEETLES, AND GRICKETS. 





pane ogetndicioes Commtcene * ANtrACTURER HARDEMAN'S 
= vad EH ESR. leave to call public attention to his Newly-invented 
Bist "| Patent Elastic Indiarubber-tyred WHEELS (the fruits of | Celebrated London Beetle Powder 
NORTH OF ‘ENGLAND |seven years’ study), which for invalids’ and children’s | (REGISTERED), 
( carriages are a ae > , ® | Warranted to Clear Houses of the above in two or three nights. 
a respec ly invites a visit from any one who is the 
0 operative Printing Society’ least desirous of obtaining a first-class article at a reasonable SOLE MANUFACTURER: 
LIMITED, io A. HARPER, John Hardeman, Chemist, 43, Bury New Road, 
Al ’ e >) R. 
OFFICE: 17, BALLOON STREET, | London House, 25, London-ri. Manchester, — 
CORPORATION STREET. _Oue minute's walk from the station, Packom, 3d., 6d., 2s. 6d., end 5s. 
orks: New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40,Highbriage,, THE BEST ——~* my om 
Newcastle. BILLIA R D Ss 
ONE SHILLING DINNER posts m 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, Pele vine ~irteboa Mi g JOHN O'BRIEN, 
Machine Rulers, Account-book Manufacturers, WAT ERLOO DINING SALOON. The only practical Billiard Table Manufacturer in Man- 
LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ETC. 9 chester, respectfully -invites INSPECTION OF HIS 
16a, PICCADILLY STOCK OF BILLIARD TABLES, which is now the 
Tic abore firm have 8; a cial facilites for the coenny (ENTRANCE CORNER OF GORE STREET), een ae eee kingdom, all mot wae 
ees eee ‘amphlets, Catalogues, anda - | Where comfort and prompt attention can be relied on. All PROVED FAST CUSHION, that will never become hari. 


ered will be of the best ty,and the Cali Seats . 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. | geldee ote cnet the management of s professed Cvisinere, Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St 
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LXXXV., Market Street.—-KENNETH'S Wedding and Birthday Presents, Complimentary 
Gifts, Prizes. The Finest Selection in Manchester. 





SATLES’S 
RESTAURANT & LUNCHEON BAR, 


72, MARKET STREET. 





Mrs, Sauwes, late of the Shades, New Brown Street, and Stock Exchange Luncheon Bar, begs respect- 
fully to inform her friends and the public that she has OpEnep the above-named commodious premises as a 
Minst-cLass Lesraunant anp Luxcuvon Bar, when she hopes to receive, and it will be her study to 
dleserve, their kind patronage, 





ARTISTIC GLASS SIGNS! 


Plain and Ornamental Wood Signs, Writing of Every Description, Hotel, 
Pictorial, Office, Shop, and Warehouse Signs, at 


H. CADNESS’S, 49, BLACKFRIARS STREET, 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 








PUBLIC STREET DIRECTORIES 
MANCHESTER. 


Messrs, ASHTON LEVER & CO, of Arcade Chambers, 65, Market Street 
have received the authority of the Corporation of Manchester to erect their 
PATENT STREET DIRECTORIES in the following streets: 


MARKET STREET. CROSS STREET. HIGH STREET. MOSLEY STREET. BROWN STREET. 
PICCADILLY. JOHN DALTON STREET. OLDHAM STREET. FOUNTAIN STREET. = EXCHANGE STREET. 
KING STREET, CORPORATION STREET. PORTLAND STREET. YORK STREET. ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 

‘The canvass for the Names is being proceeded with, and the Directories will be erected as soon as possible. 


65, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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THE REV. W. A O’;CONOR AND THE “ COURIER.” 
Qe R. O’CONOR is not satisfied yet. He has advertised in nearly every 
M newspaper. in Manchester, stating that he never brandished a 
walking-cane towards.a bench of magistrates; that he never winked at 
Mr. J. W. Maclure; that he never snatched up his hat and coat ata 
meeting on leaving the room, as described by the Courier; and that tf 
he had ever rendered himself liable to even the suspicion of having done 
or said an ungentlemanly thing, he was ready to submit to any fate his 
memies might desire. Everybody, no doubt, would think this was 
enough, but Mr. O’Conor doesn’t. He goes to the expense, in the Courier, 
of advertising that on the 11th of May, 1875, he wrote to the Bishop of 
Manchester offering to leave this city, and hide himself in obscurity for 
ever, if the faintest proof could be given that he ever exhibited eccentricity 
or undue excitability, or even if he failed to demonstrate that he had 
greater command of temper than any other person in Manchester. We 
are at a loss to know why Mr. O’Conor takes such trouble. If he is 
eccentric and excitable, so occasionally is his Bishop ; if he speaks from 
strong feelings, so does his Bishop; if he is thoroughly abused by the 
Courier, so is his Bishop; if he wants to retire into obscurity, so does 
his Bishop. But let us implore Mr. O’Conor not to follow his last sug- 
gestion. There are too few men in Manchester who are worth powder 
and shot, and if Mr. O’Conor and the Bishop left Manchester, why, the 
world would be pestered with a lot of nobodies. On one point we can 
most confidently confirm Mr. O’Conor’s assertion as to his having a greater 


command of temper than any other person in Manchester. He was 
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Satirical o—— 





present at the rowdy disturbances of the Home Rulers at the Free-trade | 


Hall on a recent Sunday, and to his credit be it said he was the only 
Irishman there who kept his temper under command, and did not go in 
hee breaking heads. 





BLUE-BOOK GOVERNMENT. 


W. ITH almost unparalleled political audacity, the Turkish party con- 
WW tinue to howl forth the accusation that the expression of feeling in 
the land about the Turkish atrocities is merely a party move. It is 
probable that we shall hear a great deal more of this. Unfortunately for 
England the despotism of the Turkish party is just now in the ascendant ; 
the country is governed not by this or that political opinion, but by blue- 


books, and the result is that England is beginning to occupy the curious | 
The old theory that the | 


position, for her, of being hostile to civilisation. 
people of England govern themselves is now in abeyance ; when the nation 
speaks out, as it has done unmistakably during the last few weeks, its 


utterances are described as the emanation of a factions party spirit, The- | 


Lue-book governs, and the blue-book has declared that England shall 
side with Turkey. The people, independently of what in such a crisis 
may be called miserable party divisions, have raised their voice in favour 
of the oppressed and against the oppressor ; but just because the Turkish 
party is represented at the head of affairs, they are branded as wicked 
schismatics, In the meantime, blue-bookism is settling the foreign policy 
of England in its own way. The organs of the Turkish party are crowing 
over the fact that England retains her old influence—not in Europe, but 
in Turkey ; she is able to persuade the Turks to agree to an armistice, to 
make scapegoats of one or two miscreants, to abstain from further ven- 
gence on weak men, women, and children, and to promise anything and 
tverything for the future. This is apparently the programme which the 
bne-books, our governors, will in due time reveal to us when it has been 
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In the meantime we must abstain from bothering 
our rulers in any way lest worse should come of it; The blue-book is our 
Koran, to doubt its infallibility is impious. We need not even read it. 
There is but one Allah, Beaconsfield is his prophet, and Derby his some- 
what unwilling lieutenant. This is practically what is meant when that 
charge of making political capital is made against us by the Turkish party. 
All persons who object to a bad Conservative Government must be Liberals. 
No Liberal has a conscience, therefore no objector has a conscience, That 
is the argument. The conclusion is logical enough, only, unhappily for 
the Turkish party, both major and minor premise must be denied as 
contrary to experience and knowledge. The settlement of the Mastern 
Question, which the Turkish party are endeavouring to press upon the 
country by the use of blue-book government, is not only contrary to the 
instincts of the country, but is no settlement at all. It secures nothing, 
as far as it has been at present revealed to us, except the safety and com- 
fort of the Turks. The local autonomy, or whatever it may be called, of 
the victimised provinces will be no safeguard against the Russ’an intrigue 
of which the Turkish party talk, or the cruelty and wrong against which 
the English people protest. It is as much a sham as the blue-book 
government under which we live. It is for the English people to see that 
the latter, at least, shall not pass into a reality. We must refuse to be 
governed by bliie-books, whether Tory or Liberal, any more in such a 
crisis as the present. What is done must be done in the face of the 
country, and not declared apologetically afterwards when discussion will 
be too late. 


THE DEVIL TO PAY IN THE ORCHESTRA. 


q T will interest many people to know that there is at present the devil 
‘I to pay among orchestral performers in Manchester. We do not wish 
to speak disrespectfully of these gentlemen who contribute to the amuse- 
ment and diversion of so many amongst us, but there is no better manner 
of description. At the Prince’s and the Royal, we understand, nothing 
better than a strike is impending. Many people who have listened to the 
excellent instrumentation at the concerts of Messrs. Hallé and De Jong 
may not be aware of the manner in which such uniformity of excellence 
has been obtained. The fact is that the gentlemen named have been in 
the habit of getting temporary recruits from the quarters where they are 
best obtainable, and as the remuneration given has been tolerably good 
the result has been successful. It has not hitherto been the custom at 
our two principal theatres to prevent the more capable of the performers 
from earning an occasional guinea at first-class concerts, provided that a 
substitute was obtained for the evening. This state of things, however, 
has now come to an end, The men have been called upon to sign an 
agreement not to play anywhere away from the theatres in which they 
are engaged, and there is a probability that very shortly everybody except 
the “ big drum” will be on strike. The terms in question may seem 
rather hard on the men, but at the same time if theatrical managers have 
come to the conclusion that classical concerts are in serious rivalry to 
dramatic entertainments they have a right to engage men on their own 
terms. The right in question could not in any ease be questioned, and 
as the proprietors have decided to exercise it the men have practically no 
locus standi. The dispute is at the same time a somewhat disastrous one 
for the musical world in Manchester, as either the concerts or the theatres 
are bound to suffer; and it is a pity that a newly-awakened emulation 
among those who cater for our amusement should have led to such an issue. 
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MY TUB. 
BY AN OLD FOGIE.] 


sy Use two years ago it happened that I had a hand in the composition 


oe 


™, of an introductory article for a periodical which was expected to do | 


ureat things. Somebody suggested the humorous conceit that Diogenes, 
tle old Cynic, should be represented as standing on his inverted tub, and 
delivering a lecture. That particular tub has been abandoned long ago, 
and turned to all sorts of uses, which were then not contemplated. But 
the lectures foreshadowed have gone on; good or bad they have been 
delivered, though the old tub serves no longer for pulpit. After all, it is 
the doctrine and manner of delivery by which sermons will be judged. 
Nince the old tub was deserted for new haunts nearly a year has passed; 
nearly three hundred eonsecutive times have I prowled around that other 
tub of mine of a morning, and disported myself with more or less alacrity, 
but always with the best result, I called on the editor of this journal the 
other morning, and found him occupied in answering correspondents. A 
dreary task that of saying“ No,” adozen different ways every week. You may 
calculate it at between five and six hundred negatives in the course of the 


year, all couched in differing language, and each purporting to contain | 


some witticism or smart figure of speech. I leave out of the question the 
replies which have to be made privately to correspondents whose position 
forbids jocosity in print. It would never do, you see, to treat his worship 
the Mayor, the Town Clerk, the Bishop of Manchester, and so on, with 
the same familiar banter meted out to Tom, Dick, or Harry. I consider 
that there must be a terrible monotony in all this as I prowl around my 
tub, and am glad I am not the editor of that journal. My tub affords me 


monotony enough as it is. I might faney that Wednesday was Friday, or | 
Tuesday Thursday, and the tub would assuredly be to blame for the error, | 
After all, what does it matter what day of the week it is? of the month? | 


of the year? I am getting into a desponding frame of mind this morning, 
but I shall be all right when I have had my bath. It doesn’t do to 
encourage such ideas, I shall be getting as bad as the Hypochondriac, 
who, between you and me, has nothing the matter with him, as far as I 
can discover, Even if he had, that would be no excuse for going about 
moping and finding fault with heaven and earth. Is a stomach-ache a 
proper excuse for preaching false doctrine? If a man explores his own 
inside in search of a text, he will be certain to preach thereon a detestable 
and ugly sermon. Diogenes, when he went groping about in the dark 
looking for an honest man, may have fancied that he had a lantern in his 
hand; but he had no such thing, otherwise he would not have had long 
to search. People who study their own insides fancy all sorts of things. 
Solomon, the great hypochondriac of old, nicknamed the wisest man that 
ever lived, was the chief of these unsatisfactory philosophers. All his 
so-called wisdom has a dash of bitterness and indigestion in it. He found 


that everything was vanity and vexation of spirit. Having made trial of 


all pleasures under the sun, and very likely misused every good thing | 
Not being able to | 


that came in his way, he preached that doleful creed. 
see further than his own inside he shut his eyes to all the beauties of life, 
which he was past enjoying. The world was to him a miserable abode, 


in which there was nothing to be done which did not relate to one’s own | 


wretched personality. He formulated a series of dismal maxims for the 
edification of youth, which certain gloomy modern philosophers have 
attempted to copy and improve on. We know what came of this method 
of education in the ense of one of his own sons, Yes, it is a cheap 
philosophy that, as cheap as it is pernicious, which cries out of the vanity 
of all human things. I would as lief —— But this reminds me that my 
tub is awaiting me, as it has waited for me any morning for years. How 
many years? Bah! I will not think of it, they go fast enough without 
that. I remember that just two years ago there was a vast fuss made 


about the state of the Irwell, and other rivers. There was more than that; 


longer. 
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| moved. What has been done?- The years fly so fast, you see, T 
| years, after all, consist only of seven hundred and thirty days. Seven 
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hundred and thirty times have I prowled around my tub since I wrote of 
the Irwell a parody, beginning— 


“T flow by tainted, noisome spots 
A dark and deadly river ; 
Foul gases my forget-me-nots,” etc. 


Of conrse, “ ever” rhymes with “ river” by poetic license; it is a suggestive 
rhyme, too, and then came the refrain to each stanza— 


‘For men may write, and men may talk, 
But I reek on for ever.” 


So for the last two years the fonl, inky Irwell has flowed on symbol of the 
flow of our lives. Shall I call it monotonous, because I prowl round my 
tub every morning? Several things have happened to us in those two 
years, Joys and sorrows, and cares and pleasures have come to us; and 
here we are, and here is my tub once more, and it is time that I should 
bring these random reflections to an end by getting into it. 


PHILOSOPHY. 


Gi in an impecunious state— 
cl A thing which is not rare— 
But I have wisely learned to rate 

All riches as a snare, 

1 know that I, if I were rich, 
Should probably expend 

My money in a manner which 
Would lead to no good end. 


That riches were, I early learnt, 
A thing of no avail ; 
My parents told me that they weren’t, 
And I believed their tale. 
’Tis lucky that I learnt this creed, 
It stands me now in stead, 
For now when I’m in direst need 
I think of what they said, 


If I had got a half a crown— 
A coin I don’t possess, 

Indeed, I've not a single brown, 
As frankly I confess— 

There is no knowing what I might 
Be tempted for to go 

And do—an impecunious wight 
Is never tempted so, 

So when obliged the streets to roam 
With pockets bare of coin, 

I say I’ve left my purse at home 
When wanton comrades join. 

The statement may be true, you see, 
But this may well be waived ; 

My comrades go upon the spree, 
While I—while I am saved. 


TROUSERS FOR LADIES! 
Scenr.—The Bishop of Mancnesren’s house. 
newspaper. 

The Bishop. Holloa! what's this? “ Trousers for ladies.” (Reads.) 
‘The American Free Dress League has been in session in Philadelphia. 
Several of the ladies wore the ‘American costume,’ consisting of loose- 
fitting trousers and sack, which they desire to introduce as the prope 
American dress for the new country. A long string of resolutions was 
moved by Mrs. Mary Tillotson, of Vineland, New Jersey. One of these, 
after advocating a new mode of dress, declared ‘that such garmenture 
should be of dual form for the legs as well as the arms, as their use and 
all reason indicate; that the prejudice against trousers for women is based 
on ignorance and tyranny, is fostered by many vicious and sordid motives, 
and ought to be banished from the earth by the full sanction and fearless 
effort of all good people.’” Why, bless my heart, I must really say some 


The Bishop reading his 


| thing about this in my next speéch ; it’s the very thing to bring about 
| simplicity of dress. 
it was unanimously decided thas the thing could not be endured any | 


Committees were appointed, and heaven and earth was to be | 


Enter Servant. 


Servant. If you please, your lordship, there are a number of persons 
downstairs who want an audience with you. 
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The Bishop. Are they ladies or gentlemen? 

Servant. Well, your lordship, I am not at all sure. 

The Bishop. Not sure? Why, what on earth do you mean? 

Servant. Because, your lordship, they've got their hair parted in the | 
middle, and wear bonnets, but—but —— 

‘The Bishop. Go on, and don’t burst with laughing there. 

Servant. But—but—but, your lordship will excuse me, they’ve got on 
inexpressibles. 

The Bishop. The deuce they have! What on earth can they want 
with me? 

Servant. Here they are, my lord, though I asked them to wait until 
they were called for. 

Enter Miss Becxen and deputation. 

Miss Becker. I hope your lordship will excuse this intrusion, but as 
you have recently set up as censor on ladies’ dresses, we’ve made so bold | 
as to ask your advice upon the latest fashion. 

The Bishop. Well, upon my word, I think it’s very becoming. 

Miss Becker. And cheap and simple, too, Any tailor in Manchester 
will make us the—the—you know what I mean—at sixteen shillings a 
pair. In these hard times most husbands will save a fortune through it; 
won't they, ladies ? 

Chorus, They will! 

The Bishop. But what’s to become of the milliners ? 

Chorus. Oh, there’s nothing for them but the workhouse. 

The Bishop. Well, good morning, ladies; I hope you'll set the fashion 
in St. Ann’s Square.on Saturday morning next. 


RAID UPON THE CADGERS. 


ras 
§ ERGEANT CAMINADA, of the Detective Force, has been playing | 


i) the very deuce with the cadgers—gentlemen who live on their wits 
and indiscriminate charity. Several well-known hands have been sent 
to prison for short terms of imprisonment, and the leader of the gang— 
aman with a cork leg—has been committed for trial on a charge of 


obtaining money by false representations. This raid on the unfortunates | 


has had a most disastrous effect upon the profession, and we learn, on 
the authority of Sergeant Caminada, that a number of distinguished 
members of the cadging profession are turning their attention in other 
directions. A smart, active cadger, who has been in receipt of a salary 
from endless sources sufficient to have brought him under the D clause 
of the income tax, has resolved to get married. He is under the impression 
that there are swarms of ¢ligible widows and spinsters who desire to enter 


the holy bonds of matrimony, and who wouldn’t be Nard upon a man even | 


if he obtained their worldly wealth by false pretences. He speaks from 
what he has seen in his limited prospects of life. Another cadger is 
disposed to go into the Manchester trade, as he thinks he might still 


carry out his cadging principles occasionally by supplying orders not | 


up to sample. 


HINTS ON MAKING POETRY. 


[BY OUR OWN POET.] 


-@ OME more illustrations of the mechanical method may be given in 
ys the absence of any specially stirring topics. On questioning the 
student under examination to-day I fiid that he is desirous of getting 
married, which state of mind is an excellent peg on which to hang poetry. 
He complains that in his experience it is one thing to desire to be married, 
and another to finda wife. This is very distressing, though the experience 
is common enough. The aspirant, however, has a grievance. He says 
there are plenty of eligible wives to be found if a man could but get at 
them, upon which he thus descants :— 

Whene’er I take my walks about 

How many girls I see— 
The dark, the fair, the slim, the stont —— 
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And here he breaks down. Now, I suggest that this is not very poetical, 


| and that therefore a commonplace fourth line will do, as, for instance :— 


But none will look at me. 


| To which he demurs a bit, but takes advice, and goes on in the same spirit : 


What quantities of girls I've met— 
The thought is strange—in life ! 
There are so many girls, and yet 
I cannot get a wife. 
This is to the purpose, at_all events, and displays some knowledge of the 
world, The thought is amplified, as follows :— 
A host of girls there seems to be— 
At this crisis the usefulness of the word curls occurs to the student, who 


resumes :— With tresses, ringlets, curls ; 


And all the universe to me 
Appears to swarm with girls. 


This is exaggeration, but no matter :— 

T am not difficult to please— 
Which is an explanatory statement, somewhat needed ; but the poet, being 
now in full swing, erases that line for occult reasons, and substitutes— 

To please I am not diflicult— 
This means the same, and it is evident that that poet has got some rhyme 
in his head, as immediately appears :— 

But what's the good of that 


When all my yearnings but result 
In disappointment flat ? 





Now, this is all very well, but it is time to throw some more real poetic stuff 
into it. The poet gasps and tugs his hair, and produces the following :— 


I dwell apart, just like a star, 
And moan my cruel fate— 


The thought in the first line is not original, nor is there anything specially 
original in the second; but anything is better than being comnionplace. 
After this effort, however, the poet starts again :— 


What quantities of girls there are, 
While I have got no mate. 


The next stanza promises better :— 


There must be somewhere in the world 
A maiden dark or fair— 
But, alas! the poet’s wings are clipped, and he is trammelled by the 
necessity of rhyming, for he goes on :— 


I would not ask her if she curled, 
Or how she woré her hair. 


| 
| There is a plaintive wail, however, even in this. The last stanza shows 
| greater promise in the first four lines :— 
I say that somewhere there must be, 
_ Thongh now I dwell apart, 
A soul that thrills with pangs for me— 
A sympathetic heart. 
This is so good that it is to be hoped that the poet will not go and spoil 
it. I exhort him to be careful :— 
I cannot find her in the throng, 
Her form evades my eyes— 


This is capital, but, unhappily, the aspirant breaks down here altogether, 
and after muttering to himself such words as “ strong,” “ long,” ‘ wise,” 
‘‘ surprise,” “ cries,” ‘* despise,” etc., finally appeals to me for assistance ; 

but it is hard to build on another man’s foundations. It occurs to me, 
however, that when poetry breaks down common sense must come in aid, 
and so I suggest the following :— 

I've sought her there, and sought too long, 
T'll go and advertise ! 

Happily there is in Manchester more than one journal which provides this 
last resort for disconsolate benedicts, but my pupil goes away in a rage. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


[PRINCE 8. 
PIFF-PAFF. 


(/ OOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE.—Open for the Season. 
4 Attraction of the Season, Messrs. Danson and Sonx’ Magnificent Dayhght Picture 
of the IMPERIAL CITY OF CALCUTTA, capital of the British Empire in India, Every 
Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at dusk, during the season, will be represented the 
iramd spectacle of the Keception of the PRINCE OF WALES IN INDIA, concluding with 
a Brilliant Display of Fireworks. The Military Band of the Gardens in attendance every 
day from two pan. The great collection of living animals and birds always on view. 
Pleasure boats and steamers ply on the great lakes, which are upwards of eight acres in 
extent. Conservatories, Ferneries, Museum, Mazes, Steam Horses, Velocipedes, etc. 
Admission, 6d. each; Mondays, Wednesdays, aud Saturdays, ls. each after four p.m. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


: HAT Mr. Nash, who opposed the granting of a license to Manley Hall, 
y4; says there is a frightful amount of ‘nashing of teeth in Whalley 
Nunge at the prospect of a residential hotel being opened there. 

That the idea of providing refined amnsement for the people at Manley 
seems to be centering in the publican line. 


That Mr, Leresche, in making application for the license, was instructed | 


MONDAY NEXT, October 2; Miss LYDIA THOMPSON. 
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That the Town Clerk, on hearing of it, has gone into training too, 
That there's a great want of harmony between the theatre lessees and 


their orchestras. 


That the men who play the wind instruments declare that if they can’t 
be allowed to join Hallé’s and De Jong’s occasionally, they won't stay at 


| the theatres—they'll be blowed if they will. 


That the man who does the thunder in the orchestra remarks he can't 


| stand that hum-drum sort of life much longer. 


That the leaders in the orchestra are getting into a frightful piccol—oh, 


That the first violoncello objects to the screw being put on when there's 
no resin for it. 


That he will not bow to the conductor's orders. 
That Mr. Hallé and Mr. De Jong were seen walking up Oxford Road 


| as if they enjoyed the strike, singing, “‘ For there’s none so rare as can 
| compare with the sons of harmony.” 


That the institution of baths and washhouses for the use of the working 


| classes is a Bright idea. 





to say as little as possible about the capital which hadn't been subscribed, | 


That it is to be hoped that the Manchester ladies will not adopt the 
example of their American sisters, and wear trousers. 


That most married men know that ladies wear the breeches already. 


That the conviction of the cork leg charitable appealer ought to stump | 


up the whole gang in Manchester. 


| 
That Sergeant Caminada, who arrested him, is a peeler of another kind. | 


That the gang have truly got the benefit of indis-criminate charity. 


That Mr. John Bright has undertaken, at the Reform Club soirée, to | 


give an address—in fact, a-dressing to the Government. 


That all the Liberals who helped to throw him out of the representation 
of Manchester, are going to do the cheering. 

That Mr. Hugh Birley’s defence of the Government was so feeble that 
even the Conservatives langhed at it. 

That the Masonic procession attending the opening of the new church 
at Heaton Moor have been invited by Landlord Stirke to see whether his 
“sign ” is right. 

That the Rey. W. A. O’'Conor wants to imitate the modern Timon, and 
shake the dust of Manchester off his feet, if the Bishop will only give 
him an excuse. j 

That the Home Rulers want a leader, and they might engage him as 
their travelling advocate—so as to keep him out of harm’s way. 

That Mr. R. T. Walker has gone into training for the next municipal 
elections. 





That Messrs. Bright and Stewart, of New Cross Ward, deserve all 
praise for their energetic and successful efforts. 


That a good tubbing is what might be expected from Diogenes Stewart, 


ODE TO MARY. 


“I FEEL inclined to write an ode. 

About my absent Mary, 

’T would be a very graceful mode 
Of pleasing her, the fairy. 

I fancy that I hear her now 
With dainty tongue recite it ; 

She never will imagine how 
I racked my brains to write it. 


She knows not what it is to t 
For rhymes when none iy ; 
She'll never know how often I 
Have had recourse to brandy. 
The verses will be trim and neat-— 
At least, I’m'sure I hope so; 
I'll celebrate her tiny feet, 
And shoulders white, that slope so. 


Her golden locks I'll not forget, 
And alabaster forehead ; 
She'll never see the towel wet 
That’s wrapped about my sore head. 
She'll never know the pains I took 
To polish and amend it— 
eI’ll crib a sonnet from a book, 
And copy it, and send it. 





EXHIBITION OF BARMAIDS IN MANCHESTER. 
) 


‘K FEW days ago, 2 small advertisement appeared in a quiet corner 
en in one of the Manchester evening papers, asking two or three 
good-looking stylish barmaids to apply at the Tower Hotel, near the 
Cathedral, to compete in an exhibition of barmaids.. We have heard 
nothing more of this exhibition, but if our opinion is asked, we think it 
is a step in the right direction. The amusements in Manchester at 
present are so stale that any variety would be a blessing, so we heartily 
throw in our approval of the barmaid exhibition, and if the contest has 
not already taken place, we would suggest a few conditions for its guidance. 
The first prize should be awarded to the lady who always gives good 
measure, never forgets to give change, and whose back hair is her own— 
growth. The judges should be instructed to make the most searching 
inquiries as to whether the lady talks slang, whether she is indebted to 
her milliner for her fine figure, and if she goes to church on Sundays, 
and chats with the churchwardens before and after service. An essential 
qualification of the winner of the first prize ought to be in being able to 
put on a freezing dignity in asking a stranger whether he will take his 
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whiskey “’ot or cold, sir?” just at closing time. . Special prizes might be 
offered to the lady who occupies the longest time in drawing a glass 
of beer for a thirsty man, or who gives the smallest amount of brandy to 
a man whose nose says—no more, thank you; while a consolation prize 
night consistently be offered to the barmaid who has risen from the rank 
of chambermaid on the system of promotion by merit. While we suggest 
these conditions, a vision floats before our eyes of certain infuriated ladies 
flying about the bar parlours with tempers of most angelic sweetness. 
We shall make it our business on Friday and Saturday to.walk round the 
principal hotels in Manchester to see whether Phebe, Alice, and Mary, 
to say nothing of the thousand Miss Jones’s, who supply poor humanity 
with nips and drinks, approve of our suggestions. We are almost hopeful 
enough to think that our remarks may have the effect of sending many 
Lancashire men home to the bosom of their families soberer than usual. 


NO POLITICS! 
HE clouds of war loomed thick and fast, 
As through the midst of England passed 
A messenger, with tongue of ice, 


His banner bearing this device— 
“ No politics!” 


“Oh, stay!” the people said, ‘ and tell 
Will England sanction deeds of Hell? 
What do our rulers mean to do?” 

Says he, ‘‘ What's that to do with you ?— 
No politics !” 


* Shall England now a dishclout tack 
To her once honoured Union Jack ? 
Does Britain help the dastard Turks?” 
The Tory thus the question shirks— 

“ No politics !” 


** Shall demon hands once more be laid 
Upon the mother, wife, and maid, 
In fair Bulgaria’s fertile plains ?” 
We get this answer for our pains— 
“No politics !” : 


\ 


ae) 


‘* Beware the people’s constant mind ! 
Eeware the judgment that’s behind !” 
This was the people’s last address ; 
The voice replies, no more, no less— 
“ No polities!” 

But day by day the spirit grew, 

And still the Tory banner flew, 

With this inscription worked in blue— 
** No politics!” 


The British people roused, at length 
Arose and showed their latent strength, 
And showed their rulers in a trice 

The emptiness of that device— 

“No politics!” 


a A SCHOOL-BOARD SQUABBLE. 


R. F. RUSPINI, the secretary of the Manchester School Board, 
M writes to us as follows: ‘In the newspapers it is reported that Dr. 
Watts, at the desire of the board, withdrew his vote of censure on the 
Rev. J. Nunn. This mode of proceeding was only adopted as a ruse to 
get rid of the reporters. I send you a full and faithful report of what 
afterwards took place.” : 

Dr. Watts. Now, Mr. Chairman, since the reporters have retired, may 
I proceed ? 

The Chairman. Certainly. a 

Alderman Lamb. What's the betting? I'll bet two to one on the doctor ! 

Mr. Nunn. Well, if nobody will take the bet, I will myself. 

Dr. Watts. Well, Lintend to speak my mind, and that in no measured 
terms. I say that a parson who sits at this School Board, and writes 


letters to the Education Department when he can’t get his own way, is no 
better than an old woman, 


Canon Toole. Gentlemen! gentlemen! let’s remember there’s a lady 
in the room. 








THE CITY JACKDAW. 








| 
| 








393 


Will Dr. Watts repeat that observation ? 
Certainly I will. 

Then do so at your peril. 

Dr. Watts. I say he’s no better than an old woman. 


Mr. Nunn. Ah, I'm glad you repeated it, I thought you said something 
else. . May I reply, Mr. Chairman? 


The Chairman. Have you finished, Dr. Watts? 
Dr. Watts. Finished, no! If I am allowed time I'll twist —— 
Mr. Nunn [excitedly]. Now, Dr. M’Kerrow, it’s not a bit of use holding 


my coat-tails; I’m not to be frightened by personal threats from any 
doctor in Manchester. 


Dr. Watts, I never used any personal threats. 

Mr. Nunn, You did. I appeal to the chair. 

Dr. Watts. I only said that if I had time I could knock —— 

Mr. Nunn. _There he goes again. 

Alderman Lamb, I think we'd better let them have it out. 

The Chairman. Well, I'm willing. 

Alderman Lamb. Now, Watts, if you don’t look out I shall lose my money, 

Mr. Nunn [letting out from the shoulder}. Vl let him know who he’s 
going to twist and knock down, (Oh !) 


Dr. Watts. I didn’t threaten personal violence. I only meant to say 
that if I had time I-could twist Mr. Nunn’s figures to mean anything, and 
knock down his arguments. Holloa! Miss Becker's fainted. [Curtain.] 


Mr. Nunn. 
Dr. Watts. 
Mr. Nunn, 


DIALOGUES OF THE DAY. 
Scene I.—Second-class carriage on London and North-Western Railway, 
between Heaton Chapel and London Road, 


First Traveller. I say, are you going to bowl on Saturday for that suit 
of clothes which Smith has given ? 


Second Traveller. No. 

First Traveller. Why not? 

Second Traveller. . Oh, because, if I won it, Smith would expect me to 
walk about like a sandwich-man, and advertise his makes, 

First Traveller. Meet you at the “ Chapel House,” to-night ? 

Second Traveller. Yes, if I don’t go to church! 





Scene I1.—Corner of the same carriage. Cry for tickets. 
Old Lady. How is it, dear, that all the gentlemen travel with season 
tickets? Do they save much ? 


Old Gentleman. Not much, my love; but their wives are afraid to 
trust them with any money for tickets, or they wouldn't go to business, 





Scene II].—Mancherter Exchange. Cotton Spinner and Yarn Agent 
meeting. 


Yarn Agent. Give’s a pinch of snuff ? 
Cotton Spinner, Can't, don’t carry box. Times are so flat, I can't 
afford to sneeze, let alone get snuff! 
a 


Scene 1V.—Market Street. Evening News Boy and Swell, bargaining. 
Swell. Oh, you haven't change, haven't you? Don’t you always say that? 
Boy. Just look here, gov'ner, if yer mean to insult my ‘onour, why, I 

don’t mind letting you have a paper on tick, 


Swell. Impudence! 
Boy. Just so; I likes to follow a good example. Ta-ta! 





Scrnr V.—In front of the Reform Club. Two Radicals conversing. 
Jones (with an impediment in his speech). 
Bright on Monday night? 
Smith. No, I always cheer him. 


Are you going to hear—hear 





Scene VI.—A bill hoarding. Two newspaper boys reading the announce- 
ment of Dr. Kenealy’s visit. 
Bil. I say, Jack, what's the difference between Dr. Kenealy and his 
umbrella? 
Jack. I give it up. 
Bill. Why, the one can’t be put down and the other can't be put up. 





description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street.—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor. 
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THE 


MRS. HENPECK’S PARLOUR LECTURES. 


[EDITED BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ESQ.] 
No. I1].—ON POTATOES AND OTHER MATTERS. 


Wy fY dear Emma, as I observed that Claude enjoyed so much those 
iM potatoes of which I superintended the cooking, I will proceed to 
explain to you how they were done. 
What is that? Well, you 
had better advertise for another, and if she knows how to boil potatoes 
she will be a treasure. What is the reason of it? 


The cook has given warning since yesterday ? 


You don’t know? I 
know by the tone of voice in which you speak that there isa reason. Of 
course there is? 
all sorts of caprices. I was saying to her yesterday —-~—- That's just it? 
My dear, I wish you would speak plainly, so that I should-know what you 
mean. IJ was in and out of the kitchen all day? Y¥s that the excuse she 
makes? You may depend on it there is some other réason, though I was 
only there for a minute or two. 
No, I should think not. 
was shameful, they were not fit for a pig to eat. 
good? All I ean say is that if she goes it will be a good riddance, 


do you say? Nobody will stay in the house? I can tell you, that much 


as I wish to, J shall not stay much longer, if I am to be addressed in 
this manner. 


What have you said? It isn’t quite so much what you 


said as the spirit in which you speak. 


|I find that my wife’s manner of conducting a conversation with her | 


mother-in-law is not equal to mine. There is a sameness about the 


I shall 


dialogues which my wife doubtless finds interesting enough. 
therefore cut them very short for the future.—C, H. 


MUSICAL HUMAN NATURE. 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE.] 


wy No. V.—THE FIDDLE. 

T HERE must be an interesting story connected with the early history 
t 
instrument to the present time an atmosphere of contempt which is very 
hard to be accounted for. Why, for instance, shoyld a person who is 
employed on useless or silly work be described as “ fiddling”? What, 
again, is the meaning of that opprobrious and rude‘ ejaculation, “ fiddle- 
sticks”? 


the moon? 
occasion? Finally, how is it that all persons with the least pretence to 
gentility call this instrument not a fiddle but a violin? These questions 
are impossible to be answered, but in the last-mentioned fact is seen an 
evident effort made to redeem the sad reputation of the fiddle, yet the 
effort fails, for though there be no longer fiddlers but violinists, vulgar 
people will for all time exclaim on occasion, “ fiddlesticks,” and lisping 
tongues in the nursery will still learn to connect the fiddle with all kinds 
of absurdity. 
absurdity I do not know, as I have said. Possibly the earliest fiddles may 
have got into bad hands, and may have been made to produce sounds 


unpardonably offensive to the human ears. Many other possibilities 


might be imagined, but the fact remains that the universal tendency is to | 
connect the fiddle, mentally, with something absurd or contemptible. | 
You can call it a violin if you please, that does not alter the case. The | 


fiddle suffers, too, under another misfortune, which is, at all events, 


undeserved, that there are few people indeed who ever arrive at being 


able to play it properly. In the hands of the learner, or even the skilled 
amateur, the fiddle or violin is indeed a dolefu! and distressing instrument. 
Even professional fiddle-playing, as a rule, is not much better. There 
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| would seem to be in fiddle-playing a respectable mediocrity of talent 
| which it is given to not more than one performer in a thousand to reach, 


Take a saucepan of cold water —— | 


Of course, she fancies she has a reason. Servants have | 


| the mere touch of his instrument. 


She has not been used to interference ? | 


The way the potatoes were boiled on Monday | grinder. This may be thought hard on the fiddle, or rather the violin; 


They are usually very but, after all, the instrument is not the only thing in this world which 


What | 
| man to make a great name, and become famous, but, after all, without its 


4} of the fiddle if one could only get at it, for there hangs about that | 


Whence comes that immortal nursery legend beginning “Hey | 
diddle-diddle,” in which the cat is mentioned as being in possesion of a 
fiddle, and frightening a cow so dreadfully therewith that it jumped over | 
Why was the little dog specially moved to laughter on this 


Now, what occurrence or occurrences thus caused this | 
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above 


For one person who can play well upon the fiddle there must be, at least, 


| a thousand who can produce very good music from the piano, and yet 
| when you come to think of it there must be quite as many fiddleg as 
| pianos in the world. Think how many men there are throughout the 


land industriously scraping every evening on the fiddle for bread, Think, 
too, how many amateurs there are who scrape with almost equal industry, 
but never improve. One would think that all this scraping and fiddling 


| must needs produce something in the way of excellence, yet who has ever 
| heard the fiddle played well? A man might count on his fingers the 


number of good fiddle-players in the world. There must be a fatal want 
of ambition engendered in the man who takes to playing on the fiddle, by 
Do you suppose that man who sits in 
the orchestra in front of you, working his elbow so monotonously, will 
ever improve? Do you think he wishes to improve? Not he; he will bé 
there night after night, and be as mechanical in his ways as an organ. 


gets no justice done to it. There is plenty of room in the world for every 


mediocrities the world would not be half so comfortable as it is. 


KILLING A PIG. 


[RY OUR QUFER FELLOW. | 





om NCE when I was on a station 


iQ In a far colonial region, 

“VT was left in lonely fashion 
To perform the many duties 
Which devolved upon the person 
Who was always in attendance 
Round about the house and farmyard. 
He had gone, with many others, 

To collect a mob of cattle, 

So the master he came to me, 

And he said, *‘ My trasty yeoman, 
It is needful that you slaughter 
For my use a pig, and dress it ; 
You shall go into the pig-stye, 

You shall choose the biggest pig there, 
You shall slaughter it, and dress it, 
And we'll eat a part for dinner— 
For to-morrow for our dinner— 
And the rest we'll save for bacon, 
Juicy bacon, for our breakfasts.” 
And I said with resignation, 

‘“‘T will do as you desire me” 
(Though it grated on my feelings). 
fo I mournfully betook me 
To the quarter where the pigs were, 
And I chose the very biggest 
I could see in all the pig-stye ; 

I believe she was the mother, 

And the grandmother, and so on, 
Of the many generations 

Of the pigs upon the station ; 

And I could not help remarking 
That she looked a trifle leathery, 
That her bones were-all apparent— 
That, in fact, she was so skinny 
You could almost see right through her, 
And I muttered, “ It is lucky 

That I am not fond of pig’s flesh, 
Fox I’m very nearly certain 

That I should not like to tackle 
This poor creature for my dinner ; 
But it cannot be disputed 

‘That she is by far the biggest, 

And the will of my employer 

Must be done, and very likely 

He’s a better judge than I am.” 

So with murderous intentions 

I beguiled her from the others, 
And I penned her in a corner, 

And the simple creature stood there, 
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And she seemed to think my object 
Was to give her some refreshment— 
Unctuous potato-parings, 

Grateful buttermilk, or what not— 
And I tried to rouse my temper 

To a pitch of wrath and fury, 

For 1 could not do the murder 

In a calm, cold-blooded manner ; 
But she looked at me so mildly, 
And so peacefully she grunted— 

So contentedly and vaguely— 

That my heart was touched within me ; 
And I thought I’d do the action 

In as merciful a manner 

As was possibly consistent 

With my duty to the master ; 

So I chose a stoutish hedge-stake, 
And I compassed her with caution, 
And as soon as I was near her 

I bestowed a blow upon her 
(Closing fast my eyes in pity), 

And she uttered not a murmur, 

So I thought, ‘‘ The worst is over, 

I have stunned her, that is certain.” 
Then my eyes I opened slowly, 

But I really was astounded 

When I saw that she was standing 
In her usual position, 

And I could not help observing 
That she had an air about her 

Just as if she were expecting 

A pursuance of the treatment— 
Just as though, in fact, she liked it, 
So I hit her rather harder, 

But she merely stood and grunted 
In her former peaceful manner. 


Tt was at this very juncture 

That I heard a voice behind me, 
Saying in a tone of passion, 

What the blank are you about there?” 
And immediately on turning 

I perceived it was the master, 

And I said to him with-mildness, 

T am slaughtering a pig, sir.” 

Well, excuse me, I would rather 

Not pursue my story further, 

For the sentiments he uttered 

Were expressed in terms so shocking 
That I really can't repeat them, 

And I wish I could forget them. 


THE MANLEY HALL ARMS. 


A Vision oF Tur Future. 


yond 
uM: PETER SPENCE had enjoyed his after-supper pipe, and was | 
d G . 


| 
| 
| 
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with clogs were drinking rum out of ginger-beer bottles, and several 
Mr. Peter 
Spence again shuddered, and another scene passed before him, The 
stately mansions of Whalley Range appeared before his eyes. The 
mansions were tenantless, and ‘To Lets” were affixed in nearly every 
window. 


directors under the company were taking money at the gates. 


Licenses had been granted to two or three beerhouses in the 


| neighbourhood to supply the national beverage to the overflowing crowds. 


Once more the spectre raised his hands, and a wonderful transformation 
followed. About a dozen persons were assembled in a room, and on the 
table was a pile of gold which might be counted by thousands. And one 
in the company, a lover of fine arts, arose and proposed a vote of thanks 
to the chairman, who in turn replied, remarking that he was glad to see 
that the shareholders were receiving shent per shent for their money. A 
deputation of licensed victuallers were shortly afterwards admitted, and 
the chairman consented (though he said he had long ago retired from 
public business) to preside at the next annual dinner of the Beer and 


Wine Trade Association. Again the scene changed. A bishop was in the 


wandering by the gates of Manley Hall in silent meditation, when | 


something crossed his path. 
undaunted Peter, for he was fond of following shadows, and the spectro 


“Tead on, I'll follow thee!” said the 


passed through the gates, proceeded up the walks, crossed the spacious | 


lawns, and stood, if a shadow can be said to stand, in front of the hall of 
Manley. ‘And now, oh wretched resident of Whalley Range, behold 


what is in the future!” A dim mist seemed to pass over the classic hall, 


i 
and then, as Mr, Spence got accustomed to the sight, there dawned upon | 


his view a gigantic structure. Where the original hall stood was a building 
of modern construction, stuccoed over, with timbered roof, and from each 
side there extended wooden erections—shells which evidently had been 
constructed to accommodate thousands upon thousands of people. On 
the face of the building a painter was at work, and this was the inscription 
he was labouring at, ‘‘ The Manley Hall Arms: a place of recreation for 
the people, for the advancement of science and art, a model lodging-house 
for rich and poor. Wat's turin Names, proprietors. Licensed to sell 
beer and spirits on the premises.” Mr. Spence shuddered, and looked 
inquiringly at the spectre, who raised his hand, and the scene changed. 
Thirty thousand people were dancing on a platform to the strains of music, 
boats with flat bottoms were plying on the lake, elephants were wandering 
through the grounds with rollicking Lancashire folks on their backs, men 


pulpit, and his voice was heard ringing, clarion-like, through the building. 
All places of public recreation were denounced ; ‘ but,” said the preacher, 
the one I denounce most shall be nameless, for I helped to bolster it up 
under a misconception of what its original promoters intended it to be.” 
And Mr. Peter Spence looked again, and the spectre had disappeared. 
Mr. Spence’s pipe was out, and he had been dreaming. 


MQODY MOMENTS. 


[BY A HYPOCHONDRIAC, |} 


(q? NEVER felt extremely well, 

di As recently has been my fate, 

© But what I shortly after fell 
Into an extra dismal state. 


That beafsteak pudding that I praised— 
I would to heaven that the day 

On which I touched it were erased, 
And hidden from the solar ray. 


The incohereney excuse, 
I own the lines are very sad ; 
I know not if it is the muse 
Or I that makes them be so bad. 
How can a man write verses when 
He feels that he’s about to die ? 
The most unfortunate of men 
It must be freely owned am I. 
The careless praises which I spoke 
In heedless health, with hearty will, 
I now with all remorse revoke— 
That pudding’s made me very ill. 


STREET READING. 


[BY A STREET PHILOSOPHER. |} 
Gy HAVE come to the conclusion that strect reading is no longer what 
it used to be. It is not hardly possible any more to make out from 


the bill what will be in the paper; and, indeed, when one buys the paper 


| there is really nothing in it, except worn out truths, or things which are 


certain to be lies. The bill-man must be excessively hard up now. He 
cannot go on for ever putting Tunxisn Atrocities on the bill, because 
people believe in them now, and expect to find them in the paper whether 
they are on the bill or not. One very ingenious contrivance I noted a 
week or two ago. It was the xsenc SIXTH HEAD. I don't think 
anybody could know what that meant without buying a paper, and it 
looked awfully and interestingly murderous at a little distance. It referred 
to a sentence which had been accidentally omitted in one of the usual 
lying telegrams, and was utterly devoid of interest to any human being. 
I have no doubt, however, that many papers were sold by that mancuvre. 
One of the boldest strokes of genius ever made by the bill-man was that 
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MRS. HENPECK’S PARLOUR LECTURES. 
[EDITED BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ESQ.) 


No. III.—ON POTATOES AND OTHER MATTERS. 


ur potatoes of which I superintended the cooking, I will proceed to 
explain to you how they were done. Take a saucepan of cold water —— 
What is that ? Well, you 
had better advertise for another, and if she knows how to boil potatoes 
she will be a treasure. 


The cook has given warning since yesterday ? 
What is the reason of it? You don’t know? I 
know by the tone of voice in which you speak that there is a reason. 
course there is? Servants have 
That's just it? 
My dear, I wish you would speak plainly, so that I should-know what you 
mean. J was in and out of the kitchen all day ? 


Of course, she fancies she has a reason. 
all sorts of caprices. I was saying to her yesterday —— 
Js that the excuse she 
makes? You may depend on it there is some other réason, though I was 
only there for a minute or two. 
No, I should think not. 
was shameful, they were not fit for a pig to eat. 


good ? 


She has not been used to interference ? 


They are usually very 
All I can say is that if she goes it will be a good riddance, 
do you say ? 


Nobody will stay in the house? I can tell you, that much 


as I wish to, J shall not stay much longer, if I am to be addressed in 
this manner. 


What have you said? It isn’t quite so much what you 


said as the spirit in which you speak. 


|I find that my wife's manner of conducting a conversation with her 


There is 
dialogues which my wife doubtless finds interesting enough, 
therefore eut them very short for the future.—C, H. 


mother-in-law is not equal to mine. a sameness about the 


I shall 


MUSICAL HUMAN NATURE. 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE.] 


‘ No. V.—THE FIDDLE. 
T HERE must be an interesting story connected with the early history 
-4) of the fiddle if one eould only get at it, for there hangs about that 
instrument to the present time an atmosphere of contempt which is very 
hard to be accounted for. Why, for instance, should a person who is 
employed on useless or silly work be described as “ fiddling”? What, 
again, is the meaning of that opprobrious and rude‘ ejaculation, “ fiddle- 
sticks”? Whence comes that immortal nursery legend beginning ‘‘ Hey 
diddle-diddle,” in which the cat is mentioned as being in possesion of a 


fiddle, and frightening a cow so dreadfully therewith that it jumped over | 


the moon? Why was the little dog specially moved to laughter on this 


occasion? Finally, how is it that all persons with the least pretence to 
gentility call this instrument not a fiddle but a violin? These questions 
are impossible to be answered, but in the last-mentioned fact is seen an 
evident effort made to redeem the sad reputation of the fiddle, yet the 
effort fails, for though there be no longer fiddlers but violinists, vulgar 
people will for all time exclaim on occasion, “ fiddlesticks,” and lisping 
tongues in the nursery will still learn to connect the fiddle with all kinds 
of absurdity. Now, what occurrence or occurrences thus caused this 


absurdity I do not know, as I have said. Possibly the earliest fiddles may 


‘M dear Emma, as I observed that Claude enjoyed so much those | 


Of 
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| 


| would seem to be in fiddle-playing a respectable mediocrity of talent 
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above 


| which it is given to not more than one performer in a thousand to reach, 


For one person who can play well upon the fiddle there must be, at least, 


| a thousand who can produce very good music from the piano, and yet 


when you come to think of it there must be quite as many fiddleg as 
pianos in the world. Think how many men there are throughout the 


| land industriously scraping every evening on the fiddle for bread, Think, 


too, how many amateurs there are who scrape with almost equal industry, 
but never improve. One would think that all this scraping and fiddling 


| must needs produce something in the way of excellence, yet who has ever 


heard the fiddle played well? A man might count on his fingers the 


| number of good fiddle-players in the world. There must be a fatal want 


of ambition engendered in the man who takes to playing on the fiddle, by 
the mere touch of his instrument. Do you suppose that man who sits in 
the orchestra in front of you, working his elbow so monotonously, will 
ever improve? Do you think he wishes to improve? Not he; he will bé 
there night after night, and be as mechanical in his ways as an organ. 


The way the potatoes were boiled on Monday | grinder. This may be thought hard on the fiddle, or rather the violin; 


| but, after all, the instrument is not the only thing in this world which 


What | 


gets no justice done to it. There is plenty of room in the world for every 


| man to make a great name, and become famous, but, after all, without its 





have got into bad hands, and may have been made to produce sounds | 


unpardonably offensive to the human ears. 


Many other possibilities | 


might be imagined, but the fact remains that the universal tendency is to | 


connect the fiddle, mentally, with something absurd or contemptible. 


You can call it a violin if you please, that does not alter the case. The | 


fiddle suffers, too, under another misfortune, which is, at all events, 


undeserved, that there are few people indeed who ever arrive at being 


able to play it properly. 
amateur, the fiddle or violin is indeed a doleful and distressing instrument. 
Even professional fiddle-playing, as a rule, is not much better. There 


In the hands of the learner, or even the skilled | 


mediocrities the world would not be half so comfortable as it is. 


KILLING A PIG, 


[RY OUR QUEER FELLOW. | 





“PY NCE when I was on a station 

{J In a far colonial region, 

“<YT was left in lonely fashion 

To perform the many duties 

Which devolved upon the person 
Who was always in attendance 
Round about the house and farmyard. 
He had gone, with many others, 

To collect a mob of cattle, 

So the master he came to me, 

And he said, ‘* My trusty yeoman, 
It is needful that you slaughter 
For my use a pig, and dress it ; 
You shall go into the pig-stye, 

You shall choose the biggest pig there, 
You shall slaughter it, and dress it, 
And we'll eat a part for dinner— 
For to-morrow for our dinner— 
And the rest we'll save for bacon, 
Juicy bacon, for our breakfasts.” 
And I said with resignation, 

I will do as you desire me” 
(Though it grated on my feelings). 
So I mournfully betook me 

To the quarter where the pigs were, 
And I chose the very biggest 

I could see in all the pig-stye ; 

I believe she was the mother, 

And the grandmother, and so on, 
Of the many generations 

Of the pigs upon the station ; 

And I could not help remarking 
That she looked a trifle leathery, 
That her bones were-all apparent— 
That, in fact, she was so skinny 
You could almost see right through her, 
And I muttered, “ It is lucky 

That I am not fond of pig’s flesh, 
Fox I’m very nearly certain 

That I should not like to tackle 
This poor creature for my dinner ; 
But it cannot be disputed 

‘That she is by far the biggest, 

And the will of my employer 

Must be done, and very likely 

He’s a better judge than I am.” 

So with murderous intentions 

I beguiled her from the others, 
And I penned her in a corner, 

And the simple creature stood there, 
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And she seemed to think my object 
Was to give her some refreshment— 
Unctuous potato-parings, 
Grateful buttermilk, or what not— 
And I tried to rouse my temper 
To a pitch of wrath and fury, 
For 1 could not do the murder 
In a calm, cold-blooded manner ; 
But she looked at me so mildly, 
And so peacefully she grunted— 
So contentedly and vaguely— 
That my heart was touched within me ; 
And I thought I’d do the action 
In as merciful a manner 
As was possibly consistent 
With my duty to the master ; 
So I chose a stoutish hedge-stake, 
And I compassed her with caution, 
And as soon as I was near her 
I bestowed a blow upon her 
(Closing fast my eyes in pity), 
And she uttered not a murmur, 
So I thought, ‘‘ The worst is over, 
I have stunned her, that is certain.” 
Then my eyes I opened slowly, 
But I really was astounded 
When I saw that she was standing 
In her usual position, 
And T could not help observing 
hat she had an air about her 
Just as if she were expecting 
A pursuance of the treatment— 
Just as though, in fact, she liked it, 
So I hit her rather harder, 

Sut she merely stood and grunted 
In her former peaceful manner. 


Tt was at this very juncture 
That I heard a voice behind me, 
Saying in a tone of passion, 
** What the blank are you about there?” 
And immediately on turning 
I perceived it was the master, 
And I said to him with-mildness, 
‘‘T am slaughtering a pig, sir.” 
Well, excuse me, I would rather 
Not pursue my story further, 
For the sentiments he uttered 
Were expressed in terms so shocking 
That I really can't repeat them, 
And I wish I oould loeget them. 


THE MANLEY HALL ARMS. 


A Vision or Tor Future. 


ae 


something crossed his path. 
undaunted Peter, for he was fond of following shadows, and the spectro 
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with clogs were drinking rum out of ginger-beer bottles, and several 
directors under the company were taking money at the gates. Mr. Peter 
Spence again shuddered, and another scene passed before him. The 
stately mansions of Whalley Range appeared before his eyes. The 
mansions were tenantless, and ‘To Lets” were affixed in nearly every 
window. Licenses had been granted to two or three beerhouses in the 
neighbourhood to supply the national beverage to the overflowing crowds. 
Once more the spectre raised his hands, and a wonderful transformation 
followed. About a dozen persons were assembled in a room, and on the 
table was a pile of gold which might be counted by thousands. And one 
in the company, a lover of fine arts, arose and proposed a vote of thanks 
to the chairman, who in turn replied, remarking that he was glad to see 
that the shareholders were receiving shent per shent for their money. A 
deputation of licensed victuallers were shortly afterwards admitted, and 
the chairman consented (though he said he had long ago retired from 
public business) to preside at the next annual dinner of the Beer and 
Wine Trade Association. Again the scene changed. A bishop was in the 
pulpit, and his voice was heard ringing, clarion-like, through the building. 
All places of public recreation were denounced ; ‘ but,” said the preacher, 


| “the one I denounce most shall be nameless, for I helped to bolster it up 


Rt. PETER SPENCE had enjoyed his after- -supper pipe, and was | 
cA wandering by the gates of Manley Hall in silent meditation, when | 
“Lead on, I'll follow thee!” said the | 


passed through the gates, proceeded up the walks, crossed the spacious | 


lawns, and stood, if a shadow can be said to stand, in front of the hall of 
Manley. ‘And now, oh wretched resident of Whalley Range, behold 
what is in the future!” A dim mist seemed to pass over the classic hall, 
and then, as Mr, Spence got accustomed to the sight, there dawned upon 
his view a gigantic structure. Where the original hall stood was a building 
of modern construction, stuccoed over, with timbered roof, and from each 
side there extended wooden erections—shells which evidently had been 
constructed to accommodate thousands upon thousands of people. On 
the face of the building a painter was at work, and this was the inscription 
he was labouring at, ‘‘ The Manley Hall Arms: a place of recreation for 


-@ 


under a misconception of what its original promoters intended it to be.” 
And Mr. Peter Spence looked again, and the spectre had disappeared. 


Mr. Spence’s pipe was out, and he had been dreaming. 


MQODY MOMENTS. 


[BY A HYPOCHONDRIAC, } 


NEVER felt extremely well, 
1 As recently has been my fate, 
But what I shortly after fell 

Into an extra dismal state. 


That beafsteak pudding that I praised— 
I would to heaven that the day 

On which I touched it were erased, 
And hidden from the solar ray. 


The incohereney excuse, 
I own the lines are very sad ; 
I know not if it is the muse 
Or I that makes them be so bad. 


How can a man write verses when 
He feels that he’s about to die ? 
The mest unfortunate of men 
It must be freely owned am I. 


The careless praises which I spoke 

In heedless health, with hearty will, 
I now with all yemorse revoke— 

That pudding'’s made me very ill. 


STREET READING, 
[BY A STREET PHILOSOPHER. | 


; HAVE come to the conclusion that street reading is no longer what 


on) it used to be. It is not hardly possible any more to make out from 


| the bill what will be in the paper; and, indeed, when one buys the paper 


the people, for the advancement of science and art, a model lodging-house | 


Licensed to sell 
beer and spirits on the premises.” Mr, Spence shuddered, and looked 
inquiringly at the spectre, who raised his hand, and the scene changed. 
Thirty thousand people were dancing on a platform to the strains of music, 
boats with flat bottoms were plying on the lake, elephants were wandering 
through the grounds with rollicking Lancashire folks on their backs, men 


for rich and poor. What's tarim Names, proprietors. 


there is really nothing in it, except worn out truths, or things which are 
certain to be lies. The bill-man must be excessively hard up now. He 
cannot go on for ever putting Tunxisn Arnocrries on the bill, because 
people believe in them now, and expect to find them in the paper whether 
One very ingenious contrivance I noted a 
week or two ago. SIXTH HEAD. I don't think 
anybody could know what that meant without buying a paper, and it 
looked awfully and interestingly murderous at a little distance. It referred 
to a sentence which had been accidentally omitted in one of the usual 
lying telegrams, and was utterly devoid of interest to any human being. 
I have no doubt, however, that many papers were sold by that mancuvre. 
One of the boldest strokes of genius ever made by the bill-man was that 


they are on the bill or not. 
It was the muissme 
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of putting on the bill Cottarse or tHe Wan. This was in the first edition, 


but the effect was rather spoiled by the appearance on the second bill of 
Tvurxisn Vicrony: A Town 1x Fuames: Larest 


Latest War News: 


Betrina, The other morning, as I was coming down to town, I saw on a 
bill, in huge letters, Mr I must 


say that I was taken in by that announcement, whatever it might mean ; 


.Joun Bricut anp tHe Rerorm Cuve, 
80 I bouglit a paper, I searched all over it, and turned it inside out and 
upside down, and twisted my neck about it till it ached, and at last I came 
across a paragraph in an obscure corner to the effect that Mr. Bright had 
consented to have luncheon, or something of the kind, at the Reform 
Club, on Monday, October 2nd. By the way, it is a shame that when the 
great Tribune does come to see us we should do the thing in this hole- 
and-corner shabby way. 
who cares for great oratory at second hand? I hope he will be persuaded 
to give some of us a chance of hearing him. ‘The room at the club only 
holds 600, and as there are 1200 members the accommodation is not very 
Does J. B. 
The people 
that John Bright 
After all, we cannot expect 
in the ordinary course of things to have many more chances of listening to 


splendid; nor is there much room for the outside public. 
remember the time when he was burnt in effigy, I woader ? 
of Manchester have not changed much, except in this 
would get a hearty welcome from them now. 
the familiar burning words. I had intended to give some more specimens 
of street reading, but the mention of Bright has driven them out of my head. 


TRADING IN HORRORS. 
LL noble causes must in the nature of things carry about with them, 


a) 


C4 4 and help to nourish a few disgusting parasites. Even a crusading 
camp, on holiest purpose bent, would not be able to dispense altogether with 
ignoble following, and even a Chureh congress, as many towns could 
testify, has its inevitable swarm of disreputable camp followers. The 
splendid outery which has thrilled throughout the land cannot be blamed 
for affording no exception to an universal rule. Noble aspirations may live 
and die, but the foul race of parasites is immortal. We passed a shop in 
Victoria Street, the other day, which we do not mean to advertise, and 
noticed the following words placarded conspicuously at the door: Lapres, 
The 


intention of this inscription was obviously to attract purchasers to that 


Sion toe Petition Insipe acainst toe Buricarian Horrors! 


shop. The proprietor probably calculated that there were many women 
who could be attracted by such an invitation, and that of these few, if 
any, would have the boldness to go away withont making a purchase of 
some sort. Other shameful instances of the same kind of indecent shame- 
lessness have been pressed on our notice. 
and there have taken advantage of a pure and holy public sentiment, 
and, by tacking some allusion to it to the published advertisements of 
their wares, have adopted a mode of doing business which is little better 
than trafficking in human flesh and blood. 
sordid and inhuman calculation can hardly be prevented. Something 
may be done, however, to prevent them from spreading and disgracing a 
whole community, by denouncing them, and putting them in the snare 
class with the foulest deeds of humanity, such, for instance, as the crimes 
of Fish, the Blackburn murderer and violator. Let it be clearly under- 
stood that men who will resort to such disgusting and shameless devices 
The 
grocer, for instance, who uses the most pitiable story that has been told 


cannot be anything else in their nature than rogues and swindlers. 


in this century for the purpose of selling a few figs would certainly not 
shrink from sanding his sugar, and giving bad change across the counter. 
We are not believers in honesty as a mere abstract principle apart alto- 
gether from honour and nobility of soul. The crawling wretch who 
would make capital in trade, or otherwise, out of the murder of children 
and the violation of women is to be regarded as having no more soul than 
a cockroach. These remarks naturally lead to a word or two with reference 


to a meeting announced for next week, whereat Dr. Kenealy, enlarging 
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| his stale and dishonest programme, announces his intention of lecturing 
| on Bulgarian horrors. 


It is true that he will get into the papers, but | 


Unprincipled tradesmen here | 


Such exceptional ebulitions of | 
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It is to be hoped that all people who have expressed 
genuine sympathy on this question, either by attending meetings or other. 
wise; will stop away from this indecent exhibition. A foul-mouthed 


| demagogue can have nothing new to say on such a cause, and its 


adoption by him is nothing less than the profanation and prostitution of 
a cry which has entered deep into Englishmen’s hearts and consciences, 


THE SILLY SEASON. 


DEVOURING THE NEWS 


An extraordinary ease of suicide has taken place at Hayward’s Heath. A railway porter, 
wlule in a state of delirium, ate nearly the whole of a newspaper, and died from suffocation, 


Newspaper report. Sol » 
‘\ J HAT a singular case 
/ Of devouring the news! 


That it really took place 
We can hardly refuse 

To believe; it’s in print, 

And ’twere needless to hint 

That whatever we read 

Must be gospel indeed. 


There are things that a man, 
Though he do all he can, 
Cannot manage to swallow ; 
But if you will follow 

What we are about 

To remark, you won’t doubt 
The truth of the tale, 
Though details may fail. 


Now, firstly the story 
Does not indicate 
If the paper was Tory 
Which that porter ate, 
Or Radical, so 
A fact we ignore, 
Which we gladly would know, 
Though in vain we explore. 


For though the story doubtless is no joke, 
There are some journals which are fit to choke 
Without the intervention of the jaws, 

.And teeth, and gullet, as a final cause. 


. 


WHAT WE MAY EXPECT. 


[BY A SANGUINE CONTRIBUTOR. 


$5 os the Rivers Pollution Bill has now come into force, we may expect 
G 4 that the Irwell will soon present the appearance of a pure and 
beautiful stream. 
As the talk about the new Post Office has now altogether subsided, we 
may expect that the work which is somewhere being done will soon bear 


fruit. 

What we may expect and do expect is that somebody may take in hand 
the improvement of the approach to Victoria Station, which is a noisome 
swamp in wet weather, 

We might expect the Corporation to send a man on horseback in front * 
of their carts, so that those who do not wish to be poisoned might get 


| out of the way. 


Or we might even expect that the Corporation will in time abolish the 
nuisance altogether. 

It is whispered that we may reasonably expect to hear Mr. R. T. 
Walker's *well-known “Oh, oh!” in the Council. chamber before 
Christmas. 

A good many people expect to have a chance of hearing John Bright 
next week, 

We may reasonably expect to hear shortly of another silly squabble 
about the name of the new Town Hall. 

It is altogether unreasonable to expect that the matter will now be 


| allowed to rest happily where it is. 


GARVEY’ , LADIES’ & GENTL EMEN’S SELF-PROPELLING BATH CHAIRS, for those that cannot walk,—GARVEY, the Private 
X 4 b Carriage Builder, &e., 28, Downing Street, and 2, Grosvenor Street, Manchester. 
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THE THEATRES. 


ie RESPECTABLE dulness pervades the theatrical atmosphere this 
(4%, week, The “ Merchant of Venice” still runs at the Royal, with Mr. 
Calvert as Shylock. Of this performance there is nothing new to be gaid, 
except, perhaps, what we forgot to say last week, that the scenery and 
stage arrangements are very good. It is explained by the management 
that the stamping behind the scenes in one of the acts, which an ardent 
correspondent rushed into print to deplore in the columns of a daily paper, 
is part and parcel of the performance, and a correct reading according to 
stage tradition. This is only one instance among many of the desirability 
of some check being put on amateur correspondents. 


At the Prince’s, “ Tottles” has been on again, on which performance we 
had occasion to express our opinion some time ago. Mr. Toole is endur- 
able enough in a few of his characters, such, for instance, as Caleb Plummer 
and Paul Pry. In “ Off the Line,” too, he is funny in a legitimate fashion, 
but such rubbish as “ Tottles” we cannot away with. The “ Spelling 
Bee” stupidity, complicated as it is by silly gag from “supers” placed 
among the audience, is a wearintss in the flesh. ‘Paul Pry” is to be 
played to-night on the benefit occasion, and on Saturday a further change 
is announced. 


“The Great City,” at the Queen’s, is fairly put on the stage, and draws 
good houses. The scenery is oecasionally incongruous however. There 
is one thing which audiences may reckon upon—namely, that any play 
bearing the mark of Mr. Halliday will be artistically put together, what- 
ever other faults it may possess. In the piece under notice the situations 
are strong if not too original, and the action is lively if somewhat absurd. 
The company acquit themselves fairly, but we have no space to particularise 
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further than to mention the clever performance of Miss Delmar as a street | 


arab. Those who care for a rough and ready drama of the realistic class, 
drawn on old-fashioned lines, will not be disappointed by a visit to the 
Queen's. 


Miss Glover has been engaged by Mr. Creswick, and will appear next 


month at the London Park Theatre in the part of Lucelle, in “The Ray | 


of Light.” , 
Mr. Charles Mathews is fulfilling an engagement at the Gaiety, Glasgow. 


4 


ADVERTISING MEDIUMS. 


ys his Durham speech, Mr. Gladstone very generously gave a pulf to 
Cc) Holloway’s pills. This is quite a new field for statesmen and mem- 
bers of Parliament. We shouldn’t be at all surprised if Mr. Birley 
undertook an advertising commission for Woodcock’s wind pills. Mr. 
Charley, we know, already has puffed somebody's condensed milk. 


TO OUR READERS. 

Many complaints having reached us, from the subyrbs of 
Manchester and Salford, that the CITY JACKDAW cannot 
be obtained early on Friday, we beg to say that copies of the 
paper wil! be posted to any address, on Tuurspay Evenines, 
on the following prepaid terms :—Quarterly, 1s. 8d.; Half- 
yearly, 3s. 3d,; Yearly, 6s. Gd. Back Numpers can be had 
from the Wholesale Agents. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender, 
We cannot bo responsible for the preservation or return of MSS. sent to us. 


Scotchman.—We might, as you say, conciliate some of your countrymen, but we should 
infuriate the rest of our readers. 

Infatuation, J. M.—You should have been more lenient. 

An Unknown Correspondent, Manchester.—In a week or two you will probably get back 
your letter. We had not suflicient faith in correspondents to induce us to invest two- 
pence in redeeming it from the hands of the Government official who brought it. 

J. Mackintosh.—At last a genuine and unmistakable rhyme for “ bosh,” 

Noyeau.—Noyean don't. 

Lucy.—We cannot elucidate--in other words, we do not answer questions. Write toa 
daily paper. 

Sale.—If you expected us to comply you are sold, 

A, J. W.—The error in the MS. excaped our notice, as we only read the first four lines, 
There is no fear of publicity being given to it; the waste-paper basket tells no tales, 

W. Hardman,—You must have been a very soft man to send postage-stamps in that reckless 
way. The other enclosure is no use. 

My Parson.—The divine in question must have a long-cared congregation if you have him 
all to yourself, 


H. 8S. F.—You were right in assuming that we should be glad of “ two or three jokes,” but 
wrong in raising uecdlessly our expectations, 











TO SHIPPERS AND THE TRADE. 


LEWTAS’S- IMPROVED PATENT MANCHESTER SAFETY LAMPS, 


CPEEE Suiw LEGELE.' 
PATENTED JULY, 1876. 


Will produce larger flames than any other lamps with one flat wick, and burn one month without trimming, Are the only lamps in existence 
that can be lit, or a light obtained from them, and supplied with oil through the burner while burning, with perfect safety, without removing globe, 
chimney, and burner, as in other lamps. No glass chimney. Combustion perfect without. Globe only. The largest and choicest assortment of 


lamps in the city, comprising Table Lamps, Chandeliers, Hall, Brackets, Church, Billiard, Suspenders, Pulpit, Street Lamps, &c. 


PARAGON SAFETY BURNING OIL (Registered), WHITE AND ODOURLESS, 


Supplied and used by railways, collieries, mills, &c. Special quotations for export. 


Having the highest igniting point of any in the market, 180 degrees to 200 degrees fahr., 100 degrees above Government test. On account of its great 
specifie gravity burns considerably longer than the lighter and dangerous oils. Specially prepared for burning in every description of mineral oil lamps. 


Packed in strong drums for home and foreign markets, 


J. LEWTAS, Sole Manufacturer and Patentee, 338, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 
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FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED TO 


GOODALL’S | 


World-renowned 
HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 
GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 


The cheapest because the best, and 
indispensable to every household, and an 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 
delicious Puddings without Eggs, Pastry 
without Butter, and beautifal light Bread 
without Yeast.—Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, 
Chemists, &c., in ld. Packets; 6d., Is., 
Is. 6d., and 2s. Tins, Prepared by 


faa) 
Bi 
teas? 
Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds, 
THE CELEBRATED 
YORKSHIRE RELISH. 
ToD This cheap and excellent Sauce makes 
. the plainest viands palatable, and the 
daintiest dishes more delicious. To 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c., it is incom 
parable.—Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, 


. Chemists, &o., in Bottles, 6d., 1s, and 
Fog 2s.cach. Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. | 


The best, cheapest,and most agreeable 
Tonic yet introduced. The best remedy 
known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, | 
General Debility, &e., &e. Kestores| 
delicate invalids to strength and vigour. | 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, &c., at 1s.,| 
Is. I4d,, 2, and 2, 3d, each Bottle.) 
Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
DR. HASSALL’S FOOD, | 


For Ixrants, Cur~prex, AND INVALIDS. 

De. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., recommends} 
this as the best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and 
Invalids’ Foods which have hitherto been brought before 
the public; it contains every requisite for the full and 
healthy support and development of the body, and is, to 
an considerable extent, self-digestive, Recommended by 
the medical press and faculty, 

Sold by Grocers, Druggists, Oilmen, &c,, in Tins, at 
fial,, Is,, 2s., Ss, Gdl., 15s., and 9s, each, 

A Treatise, by Dr. Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D., on the 
Alimentation af Infants, Children, and Invalides, can be 
had, post free, on application to the Manufacturers, 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 


| elay and Sons, London; Raimes and Co., Edmburgh and 


TRADD 


* the pledge or attending temperance lectures.” “A Wise 


NUTTALL’S 
PATENT STOMACH & LIVER PILLS 


SHOULD BE USED BY EVERYRODY, RECAUSE THOUSANDS 
CAN THSTIVY TO THEIR INVALUABLE QUALITIES AS THE BEST 
FAMILY MEDICINE KNOWN 


Yor Indigestion, ain in the Stomach, as fulness after 
meals, Faintness, Heartburn, Consumption, Gravel, Foul 
Breaths, Loss of Appetite, Scurvy, Blotches of the Skin, 
Headache, Lowness Of Spirits, In every case where they 
are fairly tried they will remove the most obstinate com- 
plaints, Sokl by all € hemists throughout the world, in 
boxes, Mfd,, Is, 14d,, and 2s, fl, each, Sole Proprietors: 
C, Nuttall and Sons, Bacup, Lancashiro.—N,B, Ask your 
Chemist for Nuttall!’s Vegetable Patent Stomach and 


Liver Pills. 
‘ Tr T .7x”T ’ , 
PW RAGBAN . LIQUID DENTRIFICE 
makes the tecth beautifully white, sweetens the breath, 
and produces a pleasent froth in the mouth. One trial of 
this delicious dentrifice will ensure permanent patronage, 

Powders and Paastes should be avoided, as they scratch the 
enamel, and cause the teeth to decay, 

Opinions of the Press ou the “ Panagown :"—The Figaro 
save: “ Poxsexses many valuable qualities , , aud cleanses 
and whitens the teeth wh ik preventing discoloration and the 
aceummnlation of Tertar.” The Court Journal says: “ Its 
excellent flavour canno! fail to please . and should meet 
with extensive patrona ¢ from the ¢lite,”’ 

Bold in bottlos, at 1s, end 2s, Od., by chemists and perfumers 
throughout the world, Sole Proprietor, J, H. Bowsx, 01, 
Wigmore Street London W, 


PARAGON,” 


| to every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long 


| trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by 
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RUPTURES. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent, 


‘WHITE'S MOC-MAIN LEVER TRUSS 


T® allowed by upwards of 500 medical men 

to be the most effective invention in the 
curative treatment of Hernia. The use of 
a steel spring, so often hurtful in its effects, 
is here avoided, a soft bandage being worn 
round the body, while the requisite resisting 
power is supplied by the Moc-marw Pap and 
Patent Lever, fitting with so much ease 
and closeness that it cannot be detected, and 


HANDS’ CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


» , 
FAANDS ROYAL BLOOD. 
MEDICINE, 

For the eure of ulcerated legs, ulcerated sores on the neck, 
old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itech, glandular 
swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcer- 
ated lungs and liver, ec ption, gout, rb tic gout, 
Inmbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness from 
whatever cause arising. 

Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cueuusr, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles, Is, 6d., 2s, 94, and 4s. 6d. | 
each, by respectable chemists and medicine vendors in tho | 
United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the} 
worst cases. Lo 

N.B,—Hern Most Gracious MAsEsty QuEEN VICTORIA | may be worn during sleep. A descriptive 
presented Mr. Hands with a splendid engraving of her own circular may be had, and the trass, which 
portrait on November 4th, 1875. } cannot fail to fit, forwarded by post, on the 

Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d. bottles carriage paid to any ts circumference of the body, 2in, below 
address for 9s., one bottle 5s. Letters with stamp answered. | 


hips, being sent to the 
Supenravous Har REMOVED IN A FEW MINUTES, WITHOUT | MANUFACTURER 
INJURY TO THE Most DELICATE SKIN, | 9 


{IFTEEN years’ trial has proved the, Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London. 

efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal | _ Price of Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s. 6d.,and 81s, 6d., postago 
and destroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, and neck, | free. Price of Double Truss, 31s. 6d., 42s., and 52s. 6d., postage 
without the least pain or injury to the skin; price 3s, 6d. and | free. Price of Umbilical Truss, 42s. and 52s. 6d., postage free, 
5s. A sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any | _ Post-office orders to be made payable to Joun Wuits, 
address, om receipt of 6d. extra; money orders or stamps. | Post-office, Piccadilly. 


Numerous testimonials can be seen (if required) as to its | NEW PATENT ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KWEE CAPS, &e. 


effieacy.—HAIR CURLING FLUSD. Fifteen years’ trial has | 

proved the efficacy of this fluid as a certain preparation for The material of which these are made is recommended 
curling ladies and gentlemen’s hair; it improves and purifies | by the faculty as being peculiarly rLAstic and COMPRESSIBLE, 
the human hair, and is nutural in its effect, Price 4s. €d.,| and the best invengion for giving efficient and permanent 
7. 6d.; family bottles, 10s. 6d.—LUXURIANT HAIR, EYE- | support in all cases of WEAKNESS, VARICOSE VEINS, &c. 
BROWS, and WHISKERS produced in a few wecks by the Price 4s, 6d., 7s. 6d., 10s,, and 16s, each, postage free. 


» of tl ll-kk m HAIR PRODUCER, Price 7s. 6d, and | A 
Hos. O4.; sont tree, wi CHEST EXPANDING BRACES 


10s. 64.; sent free, with directions. Wholesale Agents: Bar- 
(FOR BOTH SEXES), 


For Gentlemen they act as a substitute for the ordinary 





Liverpool; Blanchard and Co., York; Oldham and Co., Dublin. | 

Retail of all respectable Chemists, Haird » Perfumers, | : . : 

and Patent Medicine Vendors. The above Preparations are, Z Ss. 7 fe A my Ba | amie oop ed prevent 
0 i toopin reserv' ymm chest. 

Fe a Condes, Ane» 8 Malsmore Square, Park! "prices for Childzen, 6s. 6d.-and 7s. 6d, Adulis, 10s. 6. 


UPTURES GURED WITHOUT! 7 ui. wee 

v 4 4 | e a “ 
TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMSON’S remedy is the only| J. White, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, 
known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable LONDON, 


PACE WOODCOCK’S 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of VIND ON THE STOMACH 

GOOD for the cure of IN DIGESTION 

GOOD for the.cure of SICK HEADACHE 

GOCD for the’cure of HEARTBURN 

GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS 

GOOD for the care of LIVER COMPLAINTS 

GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disorded state af the 

STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER, 





standing, in either sex, of any age, effecting a perfect cure, 
in a short time, without confinement or pain, This won- 
derful discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot 
fail to be appreciated as a blessing by all who have ever worn 


post, with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps 
or post-office order for 10s., payable at the General Post-office | 
to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew Road, Kentish Town, 
London.—Fxtracts from testimonials: “I find myself com- 
pletely cured, and have tried every means to prove the cure 
by lifting and running, which, I am happy to say, I can do 
without pain or using any truss. F. W.”—*‘ Your remedy 
has cured my rupture, and I have used violent exertion since, 
without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8.”—*A fair 
time has elapsed since I used your remedy; moreover, I have | 
been cxamined by our surgeon, who declares I am quite cured, 
J. P.”"—* My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure. E. L.’’—* I now write to tell you my danghter 
is perfectly cured by your remedy. Mrs. T.”—Consultations | 1s. 14d, 2s. 91, and 4s, 6d. coach; or should any diffienlty 
daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted, Fee, one guinea, coony, oe oh ao earns, eoous to be to 
c F ~~ | PAGE D. WOODCOCK incola House,” St. Faith’g, 
i TT P’ovrn =F } A} Norwich (formerly of Lincoln), and they will be seht 
(Intemperance) is curable, Read the yy nd free by return of post, 
Col, Me.—— states: “ He onred his sister, unknown to her- oa - ee - : 
self, and found the remedy far more efficacious than signing | WELLS SPECIALITIES, 
CORNS, 


HE pain relieved in a few minutes, 


They are sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes at 





” 


Woman.”—This lady was recommended to try the effects of | 
the remedy on her husband, by a friend, whose husband was | 
so intoxicated at the time he had to attend his duty that he and the Roots effoetyally removed in a few hours 
would surely have been dismissed had he not taken the pre-| without pain or inoopreni Send add a envelope 
eantion to have a packet on hand; he was sobered in five) for partic 5 ae 
minntes. This wise lady tried the effects unknown on her 
husband, and saved him his appointment, Capt, 8——~- S—— 
writes: “Hus wife was addisted to drink fur yoars, and for 
woeks incapable af attending her household duties. Has now 
abstained for six months, 1 consider her eured by following 
the instructions sent with Dr, HEYMAN’S REMEDY,”— 
Packets, 4s. 6.—Beenland Honse, Torre, Torquay. 


THE “CITY MAGPIE” SAYS 


{T iS AS PLAIN AS 


ABC 
EVERYBODY 
In the United Kingdom, who wishes to see the Past, 
Present, and Future, must look immediately, carefully, 


seriously, deliberately, and attentively into 


‘He "THE MAGIC MIRROR THE 
Marvel of the Age, Sent free to any address, on receipt | London, W.C. 
ot six stamps, Addyess—* MAGIC MIRROR" Orricr,|, N.B.—Hundvreds of Testimonials have been received from 
500, CommMeg< IAL Street, Suerriktp.—Thirty Thousand | the Nobility and Ladies of Rank, who have tried this mar- 
Sold in Seven Months, Established 1890, v remedy. 





‘ 
TURKISH FACE POWDER. 


| r . ’ 
BEAUTIFUL PREPARATION for 

removing Spots, Pimples, Sunburns, Freckles, &e., 
rendering the Complexitn beautifully transparent, and the 
Skin delicately soft. Warranted to contain nothing in- 
jurious, Send an addressed envelope, 


DEPILATORY. 
ELLS’ DEPILATORY, the only 


effectual remedy for the immediate and permanent 

removal of Superfluous Hair from the Face, Arms, Neck, &c. 

This Preparation effects its purpose almost instantaneously, 
without pain or injury to the most sensitive skin, 
Full particulars on receipt of direeted envelope. 

Joun WELLS, No. 6, Great Russell Street, Bedford Square, 








NO MORE LEAD AND POISONOUS RESTORERS. 


LINEHAM’S REGISTERED WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING BALSAM...... 1s. 6d. and 3s. Od. 
LINEHAM’S BRITISH EXCELSIOR GREY HAIR REGENERATOR......+.0+++0+++ 28. 64, 
LINEHAM’S INSTANTANEOUS GREY WHISKER and HAIR DYE......e+eceseees 28 Od. 


May be obtained through any Chemist or Perfumer. 
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LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL, 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, 


Suitable for Presentation. 


EVERY DESCRIPTION OF JEWELLERY, 


























15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 
t 
| Gentl 's Chai 
Ladies and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. 
3 : 
L 
; CUTLERY AND ELECTRO-PLATE 
iy FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 
HIGH ST., AND THOMAS ST., MANCHESTER. 
mhyp CO J-BuIL , 
W. WHit TER, COACH-DUILDER, 
i SHAKSPERE CARRIAGE WORKS, SHAKSPERE STREET, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 
tity . « — = = -- : = 
, to ne Nd 
ne * TO COACH PROPRIETORS, CARRIAGE COMPANIES, PRIVATE AND MEDICAL GENTLEMEN. 
W WHITTER, late Manager of Wilson Street Carriage Works, begs to announce to his friends and patrons that he has COMMENCED 
e BUSINESS at the above address, where he trusts to merit a continuance of the kind patronage and support hitherto conferred upon him, 
and he assures them that he will continue to use every endeavour to merit their support. Having had upwards of thirty years experience in the 
business, twelve years of which has been spent with the leading coach-builders in London, he feels assured that any orders for New Work or Repairs 
cs, entrusted to him will be finished in design and workmanship not to be surpassed by any other coach-builder. ; 
_ SAFETY CABS, built with W. Whitter’s Prize Medal Improvements, suitable for Private or Medical Gentlemen, built to suit any roads; weight 
ore guaranteed under 7} cwt. Miniature Broughams, Landaus, Barouches, Wagonettes, Dog-carts, Gigs, Phactons, built from the latest designs ; 
workmanship warranted. eS Ris AS RTE FONT HT ae tr Fs ile Tt 6h. 4 
for GENTLEMEN WAITED UPON. ESTIMATES GIVEN. 
Ae The only coach-builder in Manchester that has been awarded Prize Medals for improvements and designs in private and public Hansom Cabs. 
; in- ee aa —_—- - - -- -- - 
r ne Py 4 >) a nreare. NwHATIY A be 
, TEETH AND PAINLESS DENTISTRY. 
mn 
oe , 
,» &e. 
mas A NEW AND IMPORTANT INVENTION BY 
. | F.A. DAVIS, SURGEON DENTIST, 105, PICCADILLY 
f 
i * ® 5 ] J , 
Es THREE DOORS FROM LONDON ROAD STATION. 
Artificial Teeth of surpassing beauty, on the new system of self-adhesion, without springs or wires, and fixed in a few hours on the most tender gums 
Without extraction of teeth or stumps or causing the slightest pain. They are the best substitutes for the natural organs, unrivalled for speech, masti- 
x tation, natural appearance, and the restoration of the original features, and secure, without the slightest pain, the greatest amount of ease and comfort, 
3. 6d. 
s. Gd. A SINGLE TOOTH FROM FIVE SHILLINGS. 


STOPPINGS.—Decayed Teeth permanently restored to use by stopping them with pure gold or imperceptible enamel, shaded to exactly revemble 
the natural tooth, from ‘f'wo Shillings and Sixpeuce.—Established Twenty-five Years. 
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UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT. 


DINE AT THE 


Stock Exchange Dining and Luncheon Rooms, 
UNDER THE STOCK EXCHANGE, CROSS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


PRINCIPAL ENTRANCE, NEWMARKET. 





Luncheons, Dinners, Teas, Suppers, Wines, Spirits, Coffee, and Cigars of the very Choicest Quality, 
S. LAWTON, PROPRIETOR. 


HUSBAND'S T ANGASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 
NEW DIRECT ROUTE to the ISLE-OF MAN vii 
ale ETWOOD.—SHA PASSAGE THREE AND A HALF 

PATENT Hats HOURS.—The Isle of Man Steam Packet Company's ecle- 
brated steamer DOUGLAS will sail daily (Sundays exeepted) 
CLAIM PREFERENCE from July 1st until September 80th, leaving Douglas at 8 a.m. 
: : — and Fleetwood at 230 pau. The ‘trains run alongside the 
OVER EVERY OTHER. steamer at Fleetwood; no expense incurred in the transfer 
of luggage to and from the steamer at Fleetwood. Tourist 


= Tickets, available for two months, are issued at all tl 
They are the only Harts D | N N E R Cc LA R E T; rincipal stations. List of fares and times of departure ss 




















which are REALLY Ventr-| megs 4 lsteland 2ndcland 8rdcl.and 
saloon. deck. 


LATED, . 
.- 188. Bd.... 


eae REED) sronsracrory: 12s. PER DOZEN, : Br Po Se 


VENTILATING 
A ham 1210 p.m.. «+178, Od, ... 
Wary 11, Old Street. | 12 17 pan..Pe ndleton. 19s. 6d... ¥7a, 0d... 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND, | ~ Hida omen ey EN 
i Isha’ Moo! Se eter e eee 


oe 12 90 p.m.. . 6d....178. OL... 
At this priee we supply a sound, | 12.41 an. 18s. id... “16x. Gd. 


9s. 6d, 
, . " i hi The train in connection with the steamer from Douglas 
wholesome Bordeaux Wine, which will be doe to leave Ploctwood at 12 80 pra. 
will keep and improve in bottle for WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


years if required _ Manchester, July, 1876. eae 


THE LARGEST STOCK | 
| 
EQUAL TO HOME MADE. 
| 
| 


or 


REAL WHITBY JET JEWELLERY 


IN MANCHESTER CAN DE SEEN AT 


Of Fine Clarets Ww P. HARTLEYS 


We offer a large Stock, well matured, * MARMALADE AND PRESERVES 

: la esc | Ue bottle, at ARE THE BEST. 

B. 1. UCK BODY S,| 16s., 22s., 26s., 30s., 36s., 42s. ILLIAM P. HARTLEY 
per Dozen. gusty of thas Season's PRESERVES he 

4 & ] 2, 5 T RE T FO RD RO AD. = sNv iTFED oith the tee awe as is 

exercised in domestic preserving, producing 

an article equal to home-made. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPAN Y, “ The quality of Mr. Hartley's produce is excellent” 


Ladies’ Fine Cut Bead Alberts. ......60sceeee Bs. Od. each, Conrrc TIONERY Works: Boor. E, Liverroon. : 


Do. do. with Pendant .. 4s. 6d. ,, WINE MERCHANTS, NEW PHOTOG RAPH iC STU DIO. 


Ladies’ Fine Carved Bead Alberts . Gd. Mc.LEOD & CALDWELL, 
, PHOTOGRAPHERS, 
= SF et 26, MARKET STREET, _| 77, on HAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 
bee jee UnEQuaLLep Cartes-DE-Vist1k, 5s. Per Dozen. 
| Richly-carved Lockets 2s. Od. MANCHESTER. See specimens before going elsewhere. 
N.B.—All Pictures taken by one of the Principals. Parties 


favouring us with their patronage can depend on having 
first-class w 


EAR-RINGS, BROOCHES, BRACELETS, STUDS, 7, Oldham Street, corner of Hilton Street. 


Liverpool: 11, Lord Street. AN ARD 
SLEEVE LINKS, BREAST PINS, & : 3 WEPEly D gt E - 
, , &e., oS 4 AY BE EASILY AND HONES 
Birmingham ; 28, High Street. VN REALISED by persons of EITHER SEX, without 
, : 1. hindrance to at for 
At Prices Lower than any other House in the Trade, 2 stamps (returned if desired), vadressed, 
EV ANS ATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir- 
mingham.—This i is genuine. 


Printed ‘and Published by the Proprietor, Ronert Roprsen 
Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, Longsight, at his 


4 & 12, STRETFORD ROAD. Print Ofte, Market tivt Chamler 1, Market Ste, 


| Manebester.— Friday, September 29, 187 
| Registered at the Gencral Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PAPER HANGINGS! Cheapest out, from 244. per 12 yards, care LEW isS Fa a CO., 


€ d newest d Borders, Centres, 
PAPER HLANGINGS! |inl all Decmstons at Wholesle Prices.) MANUFACTURERS, 29, ROOHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER 


FOR TOURISTS AND TRAVFEIT ERG! 
































